Tlx mofl lamentahk Trage&e 

Leaf! that thy loue prouc likewife variable 
Ro. Whatfliallifvvcarcfcv? ' 
la. Donotfvveatcatali: 
)Or if thou wilt/weareby thy gracious felfe* - 
Which is the god of ray Idolarrie, 
And Uebeleeuethce. 
l %o. If my hearts deareloue. 
Iu. Well do not fwcare,although I ioy in thee i 
I haue no ioy of this contract to night, 
]t is too ralh,too vnaduifd,too hidden, 
Too like the lightning which doth ceafc to bee, 
Ere one can fay , it lightcnsXweete goodnight: 
This bud of 4oue by Sommm ripening breath, 
May prouc a bewtious floure when next we meete* 
Gooc!night,goodnight,as fwecte repofc and reft, 
Come to thy heart,as that within my breft. 
%o. O wilt thou leaue me fovnfatisfiedf 
lulu What fatisfa&ioncanft thou haue to night* 
/^.Thexchangcofthy loues faithful vow for mine, 
Iu. Igsue thee mure before thou didftrequeft it: 
And yec I would it were to giue agarne, 
j?^.Woldftthou withdrawit,for what purpofelouef 
Iu. But to be franke and giue it thee againe. 
And yet I wtfh but for the thing 1 haue, 
My bountie is as boundlefle as the fea, 
My loue as deepc>the more I giue to thee 
The more lhaucfet both areinfinite: 
I heare feme noy fc within,deare loue adue: 
Anon good nurfc : fwccte^**fc*g** be trues 
Stay but a little,! will come againe. 

Ro. O blefled Welled night,! am afeard 
Being in night>all this is but a dreame, 
TooflattenngfAeetetobcfubftantiall. , 
A/Three words deare Romeo ,8c goodnight indeed, 
If that thy bent of loue be honourable, 
Thy purpofe marriage/end me ward to morrow* 
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Ry one that ile procure to come ro thee, 
Wbcrcand what time thou wilt performe thenghf, 
And all my fortunes ac thy footeile lay, 
And follow thee my L. throughout the world. Madam* 
I come.anon r but if thou meancft not well, 
Idobefecchthee(byandbylcomc) « Madam. 
To ceafe thy ftrifcand leauc me to my gricfe, 
To morrow will I fend. 

Ro. Sothriucmy foule. 

Iu. A thoufand times goodnight. 

Ro. A thoufand times the worfe to want thy light, 
Loue goes toward lone as fchooleboyes from their bookes*. 
But loue from loue,ro ward fchoole with hcauic looker- 
> Enter Juliet againe. 

Iuli. Hift ^^hift^Jfor afalkncrs^oyce, 
To lure this Ta flel gentle back againe, 
Bondage is hoarfe, and may not fpeake aloude* 
Elfe would I teare the Caue where Eccholies > 
And make her ay rie tongue more hoarfc,thcn 
With rcperitipttW my Romeo. 

Ho. It is my foule that calls vpon my name. 
How filuer fweete,found louers tongues by night, 
Like fofteft muficke to attending ear es. 

Iu. Romeo: - . , . . . 

Ro. MyNcece. 

U. What a clockc to morrow 
Shalllfcndtothcef 

Ro. By thehoureofnine. 

M Iwillnotfailejtistwentieyearetyithcn^ 
I haue forgot why I did call thee backe. 

Ro. Let me ftand'here till thou remember JCo. « 

Iu. I frail forget tohaue thee ftilf ftandchere^ 
Remembring how I loue thy companies 

Ro. AndIleftillftay 3 tohauethee.aillf Q rge^ . 
forgetting any other home but this. 

/«. Tisarmoft morning,! woddhauc thee gone*, 
ftndyetnofarther thena wantons bird. Tfia* 



